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The night bas girdled on her gard of giocoms,
The bleak nurth wind shrieks ghrill along thealr,
While startled clouds are tossed afar like plumes
And stricken forests shiver in despair.

Out on the heaving ocean, vast and dark, !
The mad storm drives with swift, succesding |
shooks
And angry hiss, a frail and mastiess bark
To other doom upon the expectant rocks,
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Heavy with spice, and languorous with ealm,
The soft south wind, fresh from gold tropic soas,
Carvsses with delicious wafts of balin
The sunuver glory of the Antilles,

It seeks, amid the emerald of its bowers,
The hamuwock where a Creole, pale and fair,
Liess like s flower among the other flowers,
And plays with the soft splendors of hee halr!
~F. 8, Baltus in Pittsburg Bulletin,

When my publishers assigned to me the
duty of reporting the Montreal carnival
I telegraphed to Fergus Campbell to en-
gage n room for me in the house where
Ve had his lodgings,  Already there had
been a tumultuous rush for the hotels,
and lodgings were at a preininm,

Fergus Campbell was a Scot whom 1
had met in Dunblane, but for ten yoars
e had been engaged on the reportorial
stall of a Montreal journal. He hired
rooms of an aged Frenchwoman who
owned a dilapidated chatean on Dorches-
ter street.  Ordinarily he was her sole

lodger, and madame was too decrepit o
properly attend even to hissimple wants;
but in those days of activity and festiv-
ity she jmbibed some of the prevalent
spirit of enterprise, and agreed to rent
ING @ roons,

Certainly I would never have chosen
the chatean for my permanent abode, al-
beit I was glad to spend a week with
Camphell. It was composed of a crum-
bling mass of gray stone, and was dingy
and cheerless.  Campbell hired a bed-
room and a sitting room in this unpleas-
ant dwelling, and two more unwhole-
some and disorderly apartinents it would
be diiiicoll to find.

It was long after midnizit when 1 first
enterod the chatean, 1 hed visited Do-
minion square, aul seen the ice palace
with ils toreted towers and frowning
battlements: we had tried the steepest,
speedivst tobogran ghoot in the l‘“}': 1
had seen thie governor gencral open the
carnival, and had sent his speech ver-
batim to The Pittsburg Bellows before [
renewed my acquaintance with Fergus
Campbell. '

Late as it was he was engaged in cook-
ing our supper.  He was committing the
culinary atrocity of fryving a beefsteal,
and was smoking a pipe whilahe worled.
He was a man of 33 years, with a huge,
angular frame and big lungs. 1ie had a
shock of Lrown hair, a broad, white fore-
head, keen  blue eves under shaggy
brows, nind a beard that presented as un-
kempt an appearance as a blackthorn
hedge,  Ilis blg frame was clothed ina
ragecd dressing gown that had long done
double service as a garment and pen
wiper. Certainly no one would have
suspected him of being a *“ladies’ man,”
nor the hero of a romance, yet I subse-
guently learned that he Lad once been
betrpthed to a woman.

We had a very delightful time over our
beefsteak and ale, for Campbell was ex-
cellent company, He was slipshod and
tattered; he drank ale out of a pewter
mng, and smoled the worst tobacco in
the queen’s dontinion.  He was ugly and
eccentric, but he was picturesque, and
was undeninbly a gentleman. He seemed
to be uncovariningly eabmissive to the
hardships i his life.

I had nood of his cheer for several
days, for oy work proved arduous., 1
was expocted to send home entertaining
accounts of the carnival, and it was vir-
tually suspended. A warm rain had
drenclisdd me to the skin, and had made
the jce palace preceptibly thinner. If it
continuod, this fairy building would soon
be oblitersed, Out of door pastimes
were impossible, and I returned to the
chatean one night feeling tired and dis-
heartencd. T intended to leave Montreal
on the following morning,

I found Campbell in an unusually silent
ool a5 a black night, and I sus-
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il to leave this place, Comp-
vid, “‘and get into the whirl of
n enterprise. Come with me to

» Stetos, where journalism has more
to feed upon.™

He had been sinoking in silence; but
now he 3 ke

“Montreal is not a bad place. It isa
deal ciraner than vour town of Fitts-
burg, an<d a dezl lo s infernal™

“You know abont as much of Pitts-
burg as you do of the infernal regions,”
I said, surprised ot his remark. “You
told me yesterday that you had never
visited the United States.™

He crossed his legs, dropped his chin
upon his big chest and eved me from
under his shaggy brows. Then he made
this remarkable statement:

““What I said vesterday was true; but
gince then I have visited New York, New
Jersey and Pennsylvania, The last town
I saw was Pittsburg, and I hope I may
never be compelled totiee i‘%‘n li.Li;'e a h o

1 looked at him sharply. Was he jokin
or laboring under some halluui.natias
His expression was serious—nay, even
solemn. There were heavy shadowsabout
his eyes and his face was pallid. Had he
been drinking? No; his battered mug
was filled with his untouched ale.

“QOf course you don't expect me to be-
lieve you,” I said. *“No man ever trav-
eled the distance you meniion in a single
night of his life.”

*I know that petteﬂl_gt." he mwmli
earnestly; “but I wasn't alive. Man,
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“l am not g, o Basvrabied seri-
ously. *“lIe jest about g0 grave
n matter as death. But, Bradford, I
died! At 4 o'clock this morning m

spirit left my body yonder in that small
room. If you will listen respectfully I'll
talk of it.” .

I took a drink of ale. In spite of my-
self 1 could not help seeing l‘ml hideous
figure in the other room. It appeared
now like Campbell’s skeleton clad  in his
gown,

He did not begin his story at once, but
sat wrapped in profound thought. while
the wind soughed dismally and his pipe
went out unheeded. Is was not until 1
aroused him from his reverie that he
spoke,

“I don't know why I feel like talking
of myself to you,” he said, “*for you are
full of gibes and ridicule; but 1 like you,
lad, and although I have chosen to live a
hetmit's life, I sometimes grow weary of
gilence and solitude, and hunger a bit for
human sympathy.,

“I was born in Dunblane, and began
life in humble circumstances, My
father died when I was a bairn, and my
mother was too poor to give me an easy
life, though she gave me a bit of school-
ing. On Saturdays I worked in the
bizhop's library, vwwhere 1 earned a little
money by dusting and climbing for the
librarian. After my mother died 1 wont
to live with a great singer. I was a good
scholar, and he made me his secretary.
When I had been with him a little while
I went to the opera to hear him sing,
and this experience turned my head. 1
wizhed to be a singer, too. 1 heard him
'.rm-tiring. and 1 practiced. 1 was his

mitator, his emulator, his parrot. And
I could sing. I knew well that 1 had the
talent, the fervor, the patience and the
cuthusiasm of an artist.  Oh. man, man!
I had the vanity, too, of all stage struck
lunutics, and was sure 1 would be a mus-
ter.

“My emplover heard me sing, and of-
fered to teach me. I was 25 yvears old
when I was offered my first engagement
to sing in public,

*You probably remember the Bishop's
Walk in Dunblane, It runs close to tllm

tiver Allan, and was named for the
bishop, Robert Leighton, I used to be
very fond of that walk, and one spring
morning I found a woman in it who
liked it also—as bright and blithe a
womnan cver trod upon Scottish
heathier.  1donot pretend to be a connois-
seur of feminine loveliness, but 1 know
that Mailie Morrison was beautiful. Her
eves were blue and sweet, her hair brown
and bonnie and her throat was like snow.,
Eradford, I can’t make you see her as
the looked coming down the Bishop's
Walk with ber hands full of primroses,
and her cheeks surpascing them, The
lass was straight and trim and strong,
and there was a deal of shy sweetness
looking from under the broad brim of
her hat.

“After I knew hermy life waschanged.
My greatest object had been to become a
famous singer, but now that ambition
was secondary, I wanted to marry Mai-
lie Morrison.

“Hor father was not willing that 3
should visit her, but I cared little, since 1
found my lass in the fields by the ruins
of the Cathedral of St. Blane, and ever
and sganin in the Bishop’s Walk. But by
and Ly I had reason to leave Dunblanc,
[ needed to study more, and my manager
offered to take me to Italy, where, ho
said, T could take Jessons in the greal
conscrvatories and still earn my living
with him. Mailie Morrison consented to
muriy me and go with me if we could
gain her fother's consent.

“Morrison was a Covenanter and a
man of such iron will that he was an un-

learant opponent to tackle. He was
sitierly prejudiced against public singoers.
He hated the theatre, and openly pro-
nounced it the gateway of hell. Besides
his aversion to my profession, he had an-
other and more personal grudge against
me. He had been up for mayor of the
'rl:u-n.-. and blamed me for his defeat. 1
wd tried my 'prentice hand at journal-
ism, snd had written some fierce things
against his party. But I could not think
he would long oppose my suit for two
such reasons.

“I1 had reckoned without my host. He
hatedd me. He would have rejoiced if
hell L:ad opened and taken me in. What?
I, a singer, marry the daughter of so
greet o man as he! Lord, man, he'd
have sooner trusted her to old Beelze-
bub! He raved at my {Jrg-[mul and
lzghcd himself into a terrible Tury. He
said that I bad written such a pack of
lies : bout him he had lost his election,

“*I!y lass took her Bible for guidance,
and iound pothing in it to justify her
woedcing without her father’s consent
It scist: *Children, obey your parents ir
the lord, = r this is right,” and to hex
simple mind nothing could be plaine

ian her duty. Certainly she could find
w1 essage commanding  obedience to
her lover. Her father told her that if
wo rorried he would curse us and cur
chiiiven,

**1 besought her not to yield to his un-

=onable prejudice, but she stood in
Cishop's Walk, white as a ghost, and
tome good-by. I told her she had
t'.e heart of a woinan or she could
of ««nd me away.

“1 {id pot go to Italy, for my ambition
ol vanished., How could T sing with
suc’s 22 heavy heart? I chose the life of

oluse, I came to Maontreal and

i *ched out such a living as my pen

v yield.

_lorrison was so mortified by his
=z 1 defeat that he could not bide in
lane. Ie nnd his daugzhter went to
tve in Pittsburg. I learned of this
thr ugh a Dunblane newspaper.

A5 yesterday was my bmﬁlay, Brad-
ford, 1 made some resolutions, ro-
colved that I would waste no more time,
for t.n years I have bided in this house,
Liug- ng a foolish hope that Mailie Mor-
dccs: might some day wish to recall me,
and Lnowing that it would be easy to
trace me here. But last night I resolved
to g away and complete my study of
mu:ix. I told myself that maybe the
lass was married and had forgotten the
Bislop's Walk.

*:t was midnight when T went to bed,
Thi: ¢ld house seemed desolate, and [

11 not sleep. Iheard the clock strike
2, 4 ond 4, and then—man, I cannot de-
scrile if, but I had the most horrible
seriotion I ever experienced. Nething
but death could Fivc it. A sweat was
on iy lips and forehead, My breath
caiue laboriously, My pulses ceased and
tl:o action of my heart was impercepti-
ble. I knew I was dying. I tried to
rolly. My life bas not been what I de-
sived, yet I was wildly eager to live. I
tricd desperately to cast off the dreadful
Icthargy into which I was ginking, 1
tried to ery cut for help, but could nct
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“During my life I had always believed
in a dual existence—a bedily and a epir-
itual one. Now this duality was proven,
My spirit left my body and stopped to
look at the house it had tenanted.” With
my spiritual vision 1 saw my eyes close
and my limbs grow rigid. saw that 1
was dead!

“My mental faculties remained, bhat 1
had no control of my actions. My spirit
was mysterionsly borne from the 1oom,
from the house and from the town, 1
traveled in mid air and with a velocity
that appalled me. 1 cannot describe iy
sensations. I cannot say that the wind
rushed into my face, for I had no face.
I cannot say that my head swam, for I
had no head. And vet I felt that the
wind was blowing cold and wet, and
the awful swiftness of my locomotion
thrilled me with terror, 1 kept thinking
‘I'm dead, and whercam I going? Iam
wetty high up, and am devoutly thank-

ul for it.'”

I had been regarding Camplhell with
curiosity as well as suspicion. Sonie-
times I believed that he was eanufact-
uring his dream or vision or ghost story
out of whole cloth. I was temipted to
rate him soundly for trving to rmake o
fool of me, but something in Lis manner
restrained me,

*1 was not up too high,” he continued,

“to see where I was traveling, I waa
assing over Albany, for 1 saw the out-
[inc of a building that must have been
the capitol. I continued southward with
the same awful impetus, passing over
towns that 1 sulqmm-cl were Kingston,
Newburg and West Point. I followed
the Hudson until I came to New Jersey,
and went over the interior of that state,
All this time I was wondering whether
the atmosphere was peopled by other
spirits than mine. Was mine the only
soul that was destined to travel in this
eccentric fashion? Some of my friends
had died, and, in the awful stillness and
loneliness of that hounr, I longed for their
companionship.  But the 2ir was empty,
and only my spirit was astir.

I changed my course ot length and
went westward? 1 seemed to be crossing
over the state of Pennsylvania, Sod-
denly 1 thought I knew whore I was
roing, and, Bradford, 1 can give you no
idea of the agony I experienced at the
discovery. 1 was passing over o dark
country, and beyond me was o hideous
light. 1 could see no buildings, but 1
sew n blaze of fire that filled me with
horror. It was below me, and ns it
belched out inzll its lurid intencity |
thcught I Eknew what it was,  Man alive!
I thought I was going to hell o5 {act as
I could travel, and that uwothing could
SAVe 1Le,

It was net the infernzl regions, after
all. It was yvour boasted town of Pitts-
burg! The fire that had frightened me
was from the iron foundries, the copper
smeliing mills and the pil refineries, for
which the place is famous, 1 could feel
the zir hot with their fiery bresth, 1
passed them and a eathedral, and finally
I reached a suburb of the town. Then |
went slower and lower, and at last
stopped before o dwelling,

*In an upper room a lamp was burn-
ing, and a woman's shadow occasionally
fell upon the curtain. I knew it was
aailie Morrizon's even Lefore she stopped
at the window and locked out. Brad-
ford, it was my Ioss, grewn older, but
with the game sweet face that I had last
secn in the Bishop’s Walk., An ipstant
later hey father jerked the curtains pside
and stood beside her. e was horribly

nged.  His eyes were bleodshot, his
face was purple and his form wasted,
o was wholly unlike the strong bBodied
[.-L.;Elirin:; of Dunblane. For ten years )
md hated him, but this morning 1 was
touched by hLis wretched condition. 1
was grieved to know 1 was invisible to
my luss; but her father saw me! Good
heaven! Can I gver forget what wiath
and malice distorted his face at sight of
me? He seemed crazed with rage, and
he beat with his two clinched fists upon
the glass, shivering the pane into thou-
sands of bits apd cutting his flesh to the
bone. He wasa maniace, and he believed
I was in the flesh, for he tried to reach
me and strangle me with his bileeding
bands, Man, man! in his blind and
eager fury he hurled his wretched body
from the window to the ground. 1I,a
thing of air, could do naught to save
him, and I saw him fall dead before me!
I could not speak to oy lass, who also
saw his act; but I was foreed to see the
anguish in her white, distracted face,
And while the pecple came from the
kouse to carry the dead man in I was
suddenly borne away,

“I retiurned with even greater swilt-
ness, and by the same long route by
which I had gone. 1 reached Monireal
Before light was fairly Lere, and entered
the ehatenu unhindered by windows and
deors. Tsaw my dead bedy still Iving
with drawn face, closed eves and fallen
jaw. My spirit secmed to recognize 1o
Doty #8 die pataral bome, for in the
twinkling ef an eve it entered it aszin.
My bheart begun to pulsate, my blcod
Fer-

was flowing and my brain awalke,
gus Campbell was in the fiesh agrain!
I sat up and lighted my lamp. 1 was
still cold znd wet with clammy perspira-
i tion. The clock was striking 7, and 1
reweembered that I had been to Pitts-
burg and back by an unnecessarily long
route in exactly three hours.”

“You certainly made remarkakbly quick
time,” 1 commented. “I'd say vou'd
been sutfering from delirinm tremens if
I was not aware of your temperate hab-
its.  You had the nightmare, Camphbell,”

He placed a telegram in my hands.

“Read it,” he said, eagerly. *“It came
this evening, and it proves that I saw
Morrizon die.”

The dispatch was from a relative of
Campbell’s in Pittsburg, These were its
contents:

““Morrison killed himself this morning
by jumping from his window. He has
Leen mad for years,”

‘We looked at each other in silence.

“By Jove!” I said at last, ‘“vcu have
vither bLeen telling a stupendous lic or
i this is a remarkable coincidence.”
|
!

“It's no lie,” he answered, solemnly.
| “Bradford, it's as true as gospel.”
* * * = z

- *

Two years passed before I saw Camp-
bell again. e came down the corridor
of the Windscr hotel, and I could not
fail to notice that his ap ce had
greatly improved, He had gained con-
siderable avolrdupois, and was dressed in
excellent taste. is old frank smile re-
mained unaltered, and I could not mi:-
P ats Ve Camghell” T asid

“You are Fergus Cam ,0 I eaid,
and offered my hand, £

He grasped it cordially,

“I was Fergus Campbell once,” le

“but’—with an irresistible and

“Come to my rooms,” ke said, as if he
firew what was in my mind, “and see
Iy wife and bairn, am married to
| Mailie Morrison, Bradford. After her
father’s violent death she went back to
Dunblane and I followed her, 1 met her

{ inthe Bishop’s Walk and we agreed thit
wa would never be separated again,
Come, and I'll sing 1or you. And it will
be no Italian welody to-night, but a good
Scotch gonzx about “The 1'lower o Dun-
blane.""—Francis B. Currie in Prank

Leslie's.
The Loco Weed in Oregon,

In & recent issune of The Scirptific
American, under heading of “*Natural
]“hl'.ll"'o' Notes,"” you speak of the “loge”
or “‘crazy weal” of Texas and that its
reputed power of praducing insonity and
death has been proved unfoundoed.  This
assertion of the innocence of the *loo
weed” 1 eannot contradict; but the fact
of a certain weed (by same called tho
*loco”) that gprows on the Columbizx river
bottoms, between the **Cascades” and
“The Dalles,” that wiil cause temnporary
iasanity ia horees not accustomed to feod

e botlom lands, is tco well known
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vith ell thet is justly sald zbouti the
virfue of contcntmment, there is cne spe-
cies of it that lies likea worin at the core
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THE LADIES’ FAVORITE.
NEVER OUT OF ORDER.

If you desire to purchase asewing machine

ask our agent at your plice for terms an

prices. It you cannot find our ggens, write

direct to nearest address to you below named,

NEW HOME SEWING MACHINE C.ORANGE, MASS.

CHICASO - 23 UNION SQUARENX.~ DALLAS,

L. TEX,
ATLANTA CA ‘SANFRANCIZCO.
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not effeet 2 cure. Gomiracstees tssued euly Ly |
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SBuch has bheen the recent progress in m:i." id‘:[\nvh of Industry : :
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1ts of my trip. Ihave thus far suceseded In placing aur fall
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le who wenar shoes are paying shx or seven dollans s palr for shioes

e e = A N’ ; SHOES, Our shoes with thole vory low retall prices stomped on the
J "5] ES MEANS si:,’r:.‘]n’n?ju;\'!ljll’.[’nlg:hh:h prices which bave Litherto rubed tn the retall mnrkets here,

full lino of goods in his stock they st once boglu W go ol Hlee Dot cakied, 50 great

oW v jus oonsglder what the nhove slinifles =0 for as you are eonee
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JEAMES MEANS’
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MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass.
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JULIUS PEPPERBERE,

MANUFACTUREL OF AXD

LESALE & RETAIL

DEALER IN THX

i« | Choicest Brands of Cigars,

including ounr

Flor do Pepperbergo’ and "Buds
FULL LINE OF

 TOBACCO AND SMOKERS' ARTICLES

Nov. 26, 18585,
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